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A Black Broad Abroad / / Elizabeth Montague 30 
I'm scrolling through social media an ocean away from the 
marches and rallies but I'd give anything to be there doing whatever I 
could. On the news I see the face of every black man I've ever loved and 
their eyes stare back at me, looking for a comfort I can't give. Here, an 
ocean away, I've discovered I'm more American than I thought and 
there's nowhere to run that my American-ness will not follow; so there is 
nowhere for me to go but home. But home doesn't want me. Here at this 
cafe I try to comfort myself into believing the future will be different, that 
millennials will be different, yet between the social media activism and 
shared news articles I see selfies and sunsets and suddenly realize some of 
my closest friends aren't different. I scream through flooded lungs, speak 
up for meJ speak out for me please please please-it's your perception of us that's killing 
us/The headline is a vow, "Speak now or forever hold your peace." 
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